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XPRESS RIDER 



rMIHE PONY EXPRESS agent at Junction 
Poin* was startled when Superintendent 
J. T. Dawson of the Great Overland Division 
rode in one spring p^ernoon. Will Thompson 
ran out of the relay station to greet his old 
friend. 

"Howdy, Mr. Dawson, this is a surprise. 
Don't often get the big boss himself out this 
way," he smiled. 

"Tell you the truth, Will," said the Super- 
intendent. "The Great Overland Division's in 
hot water. The Company's been paying out 
thousands of dollars to shippers whose valu- 
ables have been robbed bv outlaws. If this 
keeps up the company might close down the 
division as too dangerous and unprofitable. We 
know the names of the outlaws — Jack Till and 
Sedge Barnum. They were reported in town 
heading this way. The company is offering a 
thousand dollar reward for their capture. You 
carry a gun, Will?" 

Will Thompson patted the iron under his 
eoat. "My best friend out here on the plains," 
he answered grimly. 

"I pounded leather out here to keep an eye 
on that shipment of fifty thousand dollars in 
new currency for the First National Bank." 
went on Mr. Dawson. "You know about that?" 

"I heard," answered Will. 

"That's just it. Word gets around to out- 
laws, too. This shipment was supposed to be 
a secret. If the currency doesn't get there for 
tomorrow's opening, there won't be any open- 
ing. The bank will hold the company respon- 
sible. That might be the straw that'll break 
the back of the company directors. Goodbye 
Great Overland if that happens!" He paused, 
then shook himself into briskness. "Who's 
riding the relay to Junction Point? That man's 
carrying the fifty thousand," 

"That's a heap of responsibility to be rest- 
ing on one pair of shoulders." laughed Will, 
"but you can count on that currency. It'll be 




here sure as sunset. Jamie Quick's carrying 
the bag. He never fails!" Will looked at his 
watch. "Boy ought to be here in half an hour." 

"Jamie Quick !" exclaimed Mr, Dawson, 
"Why, I've got a note from the main office 
that he's to be discharged," He took a letter 
from his pocket. "Says Quick is under 
eighteen." 

"But Jamie's the best rider in the Division, 
Mr, Dawson," protested Will, who loved Jamie 

like a son. 

"You know the Company rules," replied Mr. 
Dawson firmly. 

"You'll have to tell him yourself. I haven't 
got the heart to face the boy with those words. 
They'd break his heart," said the relay agent. 

"I'll tell him if that's the way you feel 
about the boy. I don't want to do this any 
more than you do, but this is no time for the 
Great Overland Division to be asking for ex- 
ceptions to the company rules. Right now I 
wish that boy were safe inside the Point," said 
the Superintendent, looking anxiously down 
the road. 

In a wooded patch some miles from Junction 
Point, two men waited at the side of "the road; 

The taller man spoke. "Don't get trigger 
happy, Sedge. Wait till I give yuh the word 
if we have to cut him down." 

"It's the fifty thousand I'm after, Jack, not 
the rider," growled Sedge. "Keep your eyes 
peeled so we don't miss it." 

"What's that?" interrupted Jack. . - 

The sound of hoofs drummed faintly in the 
distance. Jamie Quick was pounding the road 
for Junction Point, pushing his mare like the 
wind to keep ahead of schedule. Whistling 
low against the wind, Jamie was happy today. 
Pony Express Rider! To ride and be paid for 
it! He would have done the j for nothing. 
But underneath the youthful face lay eyes as 
deep and clear as mountain lakes, conscious of 
the responsibility riding on his shoulders. He 
(I'leasc turn to ncxl paijc) 
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looked forward on this day to a hot meal, a 
good bed and an evening of jabber with his 
friend Will Thompson. It would be a kind of 
celebration. 

The command was so sudden the mare 
bucked. 

"Halt I" 

Two bearded men seemed to have risen right 
from the earth. They stood before him, guns 
pointed up. Slowly he raised his hands. 

"Hand over your saddlebags, fuzz face!" 
the taller man ordered "Keep him covered. 
Sedge, and drill him if he makes a false move." 

Still Jamie hesitated. The man called Sedge 
ripped out an oath. "Yuh haven't got a chance, 
yearling, if yuh're minded to break for it." 
"Yuh're carrying fifty thousand in currency 
fer the bank Hand it over quick!" His finger 
moved nervously on the trigger. Jamie waited 
until Sedge had eased up right under the 
mare's nose. 

Jamie lifted the saddlebags and tossed them 
directly at the first outlaw. The tall man stum- 
bled backward as he caught them. Sedge, his 
attention drawn by the bags, half turned to 
catch his partner. At the same instant, Jamie 
touched his knees lightly to the mare The 
horse plunged forward, knocking both men to 
the ground They fired wildly past Jamie's 
neck. 

As the mare wheeled Jamie's Colt barked 
twice, blazing the earth directly in front of 
the two outlaws as a warning 

"Drop those guns!" he shouted. "Now start 
marching toward Junction Point." 

Sedge Barnum and Jack Till trudged along, 
hands in the air. Jamie rode behind, scooping 
up the saddlebags as he passed, keeping them 
covered closely as they stumbled angrily for- 
ward. 

Superintendent Dawson and Will Thompson 
paced up and down before the relay station, 
pulling out their watches every few minutes. 
Will Thompson dreaded the reason for the 
delay. The boy had never been late befoie 
Only bad trouble could hold back Jamie 
Quick! 

"Can't stand it any more either. Will," said 
Dawson finally. "Saddle up. We're heading out 
there to clear up whatever's blocking the Pony 
Express." His face was gr.im. They pounded 
out of the station at once. Will worried for 
the boy and Dawson for the opening of the 
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First National and the future of his division. 

They were only a few miles from the Point 
when they came on Jamie driving the two 
outlaws before him. Their relief expanded 
into a back pounding celebration. 

"Jack Till and Sedge Barnum!" exulted 
Dawson. "There's a thousand dollar reward 
out for these two, I'll see that you get it 
pronto !" 

Jamie told them the brief story of his en- 
counter with Till and Barnum. He was anxious 
to be off, to make up lost time, 

"I'm behind schedule, Mr. Dawson, I'd like 
to be getting on. I've got important cargo to 
be delivered!" 

"I'll take charge of that currency, if that's 
what you're talking about. I'll see that it gets 
through." He was opening the saddlebags as 
he spoke and hauling out the contents. "Why, 
there's no currency here!" Mr. Dawson ex- 
claimed- "Where is it?" 

Jamie laughed "Wasn't taking any chances, 
sir- When I heard about Till and Barnum at 
the last station, I took the money out of the 
bags and wrapped it up in my saddle blanket. 
Figured if I was held up, I could throw them 
the bags and make a break for it. It's all here, 
safe and sound. Now I'd like to be getting on." 

Will Thompson had held his tongue till 
now. He spoke for the first time. "Mr. Daw- 
son," he reminded the Superintendent," you 
said something about a letter from the com- 
pany about Jamie." 

The Superintendent's smiling face dropped, 
"Yes, Will. I'd forgotten." He turned to Jamie, 
who was holding back his restive mare. 

Before the Superintendent could speak, 
Jamie said to Will, "That reward — I'm going 
lo deposit it in the First National in the morn- 
ing. It's a wonderful present, especially today." 

"What's so special about today?" asked Will 
sadly. 

^^■T*S my eighteenth birthday," Jamie an- 
B nounced proudly. Then he turned to 
the Superintendent. "What was that letter 
from the company Will spoke of, Mr. Daw- 
Bon?" 

The Superintendent's hand was in his pocket, 
crushing the letter into a small wad. "Nothing 
at all. Jamie, nothing at all. Just the company 
wishing you a happy birthday!" 

THE END 
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